Boomer: Shattered 
by Not an Alt 


Category: Powerpuff Girls 
Genre: Hurt-Comfort 
Language: English 

Characters: Blossom, Boomer, Bubbles, Buttercup 

Status: Completed 

Published: 2016-04-13 04:48:17 

Updated: 2016-04-13 04:48:17 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 18:54:21 

Rating: T 

Chapters : 1 

Words: 821 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: He hated fighting. He preferred relaxing, being the peaceful 
one. Three words, uttered out of the mouth of a powerpuff changed 
this all. He was shattered. He wouldn't be the weak sidekick anymore. 
He would be Boomer. The Blue Rowdyruff. One-Shot. Rated T for some 
Violence 


Boomer: Shattered 
Boomer: Shattered 

A/N: Sorry if it's not too good, haven't had much experience writing 
this stuff. R&R, thanks :D 

He hated fighting. He preferred relaxing, being the peaceful one. 
Three words, uttered out of the mouth of a powerpuff changed this 
all. He was shattered. He wouldn't be the weak sidekick anymore. He 
would be Boomer. The Blue Rowdyruff. 

One-Shot 

Bubbles ' POV 

It was a normal day in Townsville... My sisters were out doing 
whatever nerdy or tomboyish eleven year olds do. Suddenly, the 
hotline rang. 

"Hello, this is Bubbles speaking!". "Bubbles! The blue boy is at the 
park!" the mayor shouted into the phone. "Boomer?" I asked, confused. 
"Yes! Him! Make sure he's not doing anything wrong!". "Umm. . . Ok..." 

I left a note for my sisters, and flew to the park. 

a"z Transition a"z 


There he was, as the mayor had told me. He didn't seem to be doing 
anything wrong, he was just feeding the ducks, talking to the 



animals. But, he'd tricked me in the past before. I wasn't going to 
let that happen before. I immediately started attacking him, full 
force. He was dodging most of my hits, but there seemed to be some 
dullness in his eyes, and he didn't seem to care about fighting. I 
shrugged these thoughts aside, as he probably looked the same two 
years ago, when I had last seen him. Back then, I didn't notice those 
types of things. 

Finally, he seemed to get tired of dodging and started fighting back. 
He immediately gained the upper hand, and I realized my mistake. 

Sure, we all went to school (Not the same one, of course, but I knew 
they went to school) , but it was clear that the time I had spent on 
Social Media and hanging out with my friends, he had spent on getting 
stronger and faster. 

I was too tired to continue. This was the end for me... when a bright 
green light shot out of nowhere and hit Boomer in his side, knocking 
him into a wall. 

"Ha! That'll teach you, you Rowdyruff scum!" Buttercup shouted at 
him. My sisters were here! 

"C'mon, Buttercup, let's finish him off." said Blossom. "I thought 
you'd never ask." Buttercup replied with a devilish smile. 

Alone, Boomer might have been able to take on Blossom and maybe even 
Buttercup. However, he could not deal with a two-against-one 
situation. I tried my best to help my sisters, but I just couldn't 
make it a 3vl . It just didn't seem right. 

Finally, Boomer collapsed. 

"HA! I WAS EXPECTING A LITTLE BETTER, BUT I GUESS NOT!" Buttercup 
boasted. Blossom stayed to the side, but I could tell she was glad 
about this victory too. One less villain to worry about. "But then 
again, what do we expect from the weak Rowdyruff." 

I gaped at my sister. I couldn't believe she had said 
that . 

Suddenly, Boomer rose up. "What. Did you say?" 

Buttercup snorted. "Are you deaf? She called you weak, the sidekick 
that no one likes. The one that always gets in the way." 

"Let's finish him off Blossom." Buttercup said. 

"Right." They prepared a giant ball of green and pink energy, and 
hurled it at him. 

It hit him. And it started rising up. 

There was blue, shining under the ball. Boomer slowly raised up the 
ball of energy, his eyes glowing. He then fired his own energy beam 
up into the ball, and it exploded. 

Both Blossom and Buttercup gaped at him. "T-that... how?" 


"I. Am not. The WEAKEST." 



And suddenly, time seemed to freeze. Boomer was glowing blue. He 
walked up to Blossom and Buttercup. "You can beat me up all you want, 
and I will fight back. You can call me names, shame me, make fun of 
me. But you do NOT. CALL ME THE WEAKEST." And with that, he went 
after them with all that he had. 


My sisters seemed to snap out of their trance after that. They 
started, or rather tried, to hit Boomer, but he was moving at least 
four times as fast as he was before. Blocking all of their hits, and 
hitting back at the same time. I was frozen, not believing what I was 
seeing. I wanted to help, but I was too amazed and horrified to do 
anything. Before I knew it, my sisters had collapsed, beaten up. 
Boomer looked like he hadn't even started fighting yet. He looked at 
me, as I looked back in fear. 


"Take your sisters and go. You didn't want to hurt me. 
when your sisters were fighting me. When they wake up, 
not mess with the "weak" Rowdyruff, again." 


I could tell 
tell them to 


And with that, I flew away. Buttercup over my left shoulder. Blossom 
over my right . 


"I am not weak." 


End 
f ile . 



